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DBUI1AGE 


ILL five and fifty winters o'er 


JE (thy head, 
S29 Well thou reſolv'it to mount 
2 (the nuptial bed. 


Too long a lonely joyleſs ſtate 
(you ve try'd, 


Take to your arms, at laſt, the blooming bride. 


While vigour yet remains your ſinews prove, 


In warm embraces of unſpotted love. 
So may you well preſerve a glorious name, 


And to poſterity tranſmit your fame. 
B 2 An 
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An off-ſpring, ſure, of ſuch a virtuous ſire 
The future ages juſtly will admire, 
When from their lives mankind agreeing trace 


The bright orig'nal of the matchleſs race. 


How few the marriage rites ſo long decline ! 
The inſtitution is itſelf divine. 
The wiſe Creator, all things elſe being done, 
Saw *twas not good for man to be alone. 
Toſſeſs'd of all the ſweets of life beſide, 
What was that ſomething wanting but a bride? 
This Providence knew, tho' plac'd in Paradiſe, 
And gave him woman to compleat his bliſs. 
Woman! the laſt, moſt perfect work of heav'n, 
Was as an help-meet and a comfort giv'n. 
Adam aſtoniin'd view'd the heav'nly maid, 
While joys extatick ev'ry ſenſe invade. 
If not reſtrain'd, idolatry the firſt ſin 


Had then, inſtead of difobedience, been; 


For 


DOT AGE. 3 


For on his knees he was about t'adore 
The lovely gift, as ſome immortal pow'r. 

Such was our beauteous mother! ſuch we find, 
The fates, to grace your nuptials, have deſign'd. 
The choice you've made ev'n envy muſt commend, 
And with yourſelf, you pleaſure ev'ry friend. 
Still riſing in her bloom the nymph appears, 

An irreſiſtleſs charm her beauty wears, 

No wonder then that ſhe your blood could fire, 

: Who fills the world with tumults of deſire, 

If thus, ſo young! ſhe charms our wond'ring ſight, | 
How will ſhe raviſh at meridian height! 

Defer not then a moment of your joy, 
Conſideration may your love deſtroy. 


Ruſh on at once, left reſolutions cool, 


Nor leave her to ſome undeſerving fool. 

Ruſh on at once, explore the latent bliſs, 

And drink whole draughts of Neckar in a kiſs. 
Soft 
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Soft melting ſcenes of exquiſite delight! 


Muſt fire your fancy, and your ſoul excite! 


Strugling as in the agonies of death, 

She'll heaving wreath your waſte and pant for breath. 

Run headlong to your heav'n, without delay, | 
Remember youth and beauty leads the way. | 
Fer ſhe imbibes the arts of all her ſex, | 


Now to encourage, and anon perplex, 


To feign a ſoftneſs and deſtructive ſmile, 
While yet her mind's unpractis'd to beguile, 


Take her thus green, and teach her how to love, 


Train'd by your care, ſhe daily muſt improve. 


What inexpreſſive joys you'll find, to ſee k 
Her pliant to each wiſh you'd have her be? 
Howe'er the match may be unequal thought, 
Examples to approve it may be brought: 
David and Solomon had youthful brides, 


When full of years, to warm their aged Jides, | 
But | 
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But tho', my friend, t'adviſe I thus proceed, 
Are there no reaſons to forbid the deed ? 
T ſhould I a& that part which I profeſs 
Were I to counſel *gainft your happineſs, 
Be frank and open, ſince I am ſo free, 
And your deſign in this reveal to me. 
The end doth good or bad denominate 
Each action whichſoe'er we perpetrate; 
The ſel f. ſame fact or good or bad we find, 


According to the view wherewith deſign'd. 


You know the cauſes for which that bleſt ſtate 
Was firſt ordain'd, which cauſes ſhould have weight. 
Not lightly we, nor wantonly ſhould wed, 

And heedleſly prefer the nuptial bed, 

To ſatisfy our carnal luſts, like beaſts 


Devoid of reaſon ; but our nobler breaſts 


Should animated be with nobler fires; 


And as we differ, ſo ſhould our deſires, 
Why 
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Why ſhould I tell what you're no ſtranger to? 


But *tis thro' tenderneſs and care for you. 
I not pretend to teach, but that the more 
You may reflect on what you knew before: 
Tis what yonrſelf Ive often heard to ſay, 
11 
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But cheriſh faults ci they become our own 


— — 


Another's mote we caiily diſcern, 


a 


a J our groſier errors blind, and ſtill to learn. 


ä —-— 


& * Look round the habitable world, how few 


* Know their own good, or knowing it, purſue. 


| * How void of reaſon are our hopes and fears! 1 | 
| * What in the conduct of our life appears | | 
“ So well deſign'd, fo luckily begun, | 
© But, when we-have our wiſh, we wiſh undone. | 


— 
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1 Juvenal by Dryden, 
Marriage 
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_- Marriage for procreation of mankind, 
Prime cauſe, by heaven was at firit deſign'd. 
In you the vig'rous ſap of life 1s gone, 
Scarce can you hope the bleſſing of a ſon; 
Therefore for this *tis folly to purſue 

The fancy'd happineſs you have in view. 


And next the inſtitution was decreed, 
That, fir'd with luſt, we virtuous lives might lead; 
That men incontinent might, in that ſtate, 
Preſerve their bodies incontaminate; 
| hind that it might to ſuch frail perſons proye 
A friendly remedy gaĩnſt ſinful love. 
But you who've long the paths of virtue trod, 
And ev'ry ſoft temptation yet withſtood, 
Can you nat arm yourſelf, and perſevere, 


Now the ſame ſoft deſtructive danger's near ? 


— Or 
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Or was your former valour all a boaſt, 
Or did your eye ne*er glance upon à Toaf, 

That at fi:ſt fight you could be won and loſt ? 
What merit 1s there if we virtuous are, 

And in the practiſe rigidly ſincere, 

When to the eontrary there's neither caufe, 

Nor ſtrong temptation, which our paſſion dravys ? 
Sure ſelf-denial ever was defin'd 

The nobleſt virtue that cou d grace mankind. 
And he, who upon tryal ſhou'd, ſupine, 

The exerciſe as difficult decline, 

Acts like the ſoldier, who of's courage vaunts 
In time of peace, in day of battle faints. 

What honour ſuch a Hero muſt obtain | 

Ts eaſy to determine and explain. 

But he who can't from this vile vice refrain 
Deſerves the name of brute, but not of man: 
Tho chaſtity's th' immediate gift of heav'n, 
Let us but ask it, will be ſurely giv'n. 


Laſtly, 
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Laſtly, the myſtick union was ordain d 
(The ſweeteſt end for which we cou'd be chain'd) 
For mutual ſolace and ſociety, 

To ſhare in joys and calm anxiety. 

Without a partuer to partake our joys 

The o'er-charg'd bleſſing ſoon our bliſs deſtroys, 

Ev'n ſharpeſt pains would ineffectual prove, 

Emboſſom d in the breaſt of one we love; 
Their force enervate, leſſen ev'ry care, 

When, in the leaſt, lamented by the fair. 

The greatelt griefs to pleaſures it beguiles, 

When beauteous Laura in her ſoftneſs ſmiles. 

Methinks for ever I thro meads could walk, 


And hear the moving charmer fondly talk; 


Whole ages ſpend in converſation bleſt, 

| With her dear head reclin'd upon my breaſt, 
Cornelia thus the warrior's ſoul cou'd melt, 
Thoſe well know how, who have the pleaſures felt! 

| RE Nay, 
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Nay, even nothing can with raptures move, | 
And filence may be eloquence in love. 

None but a lover can the ſenſe conceive; 

What means my boſom at the thought to heave ? 
Ceaſe, throbbing heart, thy {. ft emotions ceaſe, 
I'm buſy now — pray, let me be at peace. 4: 
No language can the tender ſenſe expreſs, 


Which repetition only renders leſs, 


The moſt indift *rent things to lovers prove 
Higheſt incentives to endearing love. | 


Extatick joys! reſembling thoſe above! 


Come on, my friend, if this be your deſign, | 
I mix my friendly wiſhes cloſe with thine. | 
Such a ſweet match what mortal can refuſe ? 


« For who would ſo much ſatisfaction loſe? 


With youth, with beauty, and with wit poſſeſt, 
In ſuch perfection! you'll be triply bleſt ! 


But 


Z 
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But virtue yet ſhould ever be the main 
Conſideration in th' advent'ring ſwain 
All other fine advantages, indeed, 
We muſt allow, are moving charms to wed ; 
But not enough ſubſtantial, Sages own, 
To build a laſting happineſs upon. 
Nor yet on virtue 't{elf ſnou'd we rely, 
That narrow notion of mere chaſtity, 
Which now is all, amidſt ſuch tempting ſcenes, 
The world by virtue in a woman means; 
Whereas the truth, were it but juſtly known, 
And the degrees of virtue clearly ſhown, 
U:leſs, as never-crring wiſdom tells, 
In all the moral virtues ſhe excells, 
And thoſe perfe&ions be with goodneſs crown'd, 
And true religion gloriouſly abound, 
We juſtly can no perſon virtuous name; 
A tree 1s chaſte, yet cannot virtue claim: 

And 


f 
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And as no woman, of theſe unpoſſeſt, 
Deſerves the title of a virtuous breaſt, 
So where they re wanting man can ne'er be bleſt. 
Favour's deceitful, greateſt beauty vain, 

But ſhe that fears the Lord ſhall praiſe obtain. 


Not that I can the leaſt objection make 
To this fair charmer you're about to take; 
Do not too raſhly my advice miſtake, 

*Tis not to caſt a blemiſh on the fair, 

That I fo openly my mind declare, 

Urg'd by my tenderneſs, &er you proceed 
F'd have you weigh deliberately the deed ; 
For certainly in all th' affairs of life, 

The weightieſt 1s the chuſing of a wife. 

We wed not for a day, a month, a year, 
When once *tis done, we never can pet clear, 
Till ghaſtly death the gordian knot unties, 


And puts an end to joys and miſei ies. 
And 
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And oh! how ill do youth and age agree 
Unequal matches may breed jealouſie. 
The rage of man, wherever it infeſts 
No ſcorpion can ſo much torment our breaſts ! 
We then alaſs! tho” hide it we wou'd fain, 
Interpret ev'ry action to our pain, 


Each look, each ſmile, each geſture's falſely thought 


Some invitation, and egregious fault, 


Thofe winning graces which were wont to charm, 
Now give us anguiſh and our cares alarm. 
Strangers to peace of mind cach drags a life 

Of contradiction and perpetual Strife. 

Perplex'd with ſuch continual wrangling jars, 
The fair t' a friend divulges all her cares: 

If her own ſex, tis ten to one ſhe's loſt, 

For women ars by women ruin'd moſt, 

Or if to ours-ſhe opens all her grief, 

In hopes thro' counſel to find ſome relief, 


The 
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The ſoothing ſycophant, for his own end, 


Gives good advice, but proves a treach'rous friend, 


Be cautious wives, nor of ſuch feuds complain, 
Rather ſuſtain the load of all your pain 
You cannot mend it, but may make it worſe, 


And the flight ill may prove the greateſt curſe. 


But this, you think, can never be your caſe, 
Triumphant virtue does this fair one grace; 
Unbounded ſweets of life with her you'll prove, 
And revel in the trueſt joys of love. 

Alaſs! my friend, I do not her diſtruſt, 

Whoſe conduct is fo regularly juſt. 

She, who her rules of life from ſcripture draws, 
Can to ſuggeſtion never give a cauſe, 

Yet tho? in her ſuch great perſe&ions meet, 


Endow'd with virtues ſo profuſely ſweet , 


How 
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How hard's the leſſon to declining years 
To overcome the prejudice of fears! 


Unleſs you're more than man, ev'n your own 
(thoughts 


Will turn her very virtues into faults. 

Your greateſt foe you in yourſelf will find, 
And think her falſe, tho? ne er ſo truly kind, 
The wanton fair will out of envy ſtrive 
Intriguing opportunities to give, 

And ſtrenuouſſy to level her will aim, 


Till like themfelves they bring the virtuous 
(dame. 


For vice diſguſted always at the pure, 

Can no bright object in its fight endure. 

Nor can ihe e'er be free, who is fo fair, 

From crowds of beaux, who ſtudy the belle air. 
Theſe to ſeduce her ev'ry art will try, 

And {ting you, cauſeleſs, with hot jealouſy. 


5 Time ly 
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Timely conſider whether you can bear, 

S.ic1 frrward gallant's whiſper in her ear? 

Tc tap of ſnuff-box, and the gentle hawl 

To this fine play, and Madam Tippet is ball ? 
Like witers fearful of each puff that blows, 
Leit they their darling mammon chance to loſe, 
Such fears you'll prove, nay, ev'n the very wind, 
Gentle careiling, will perplex your mind, 

Leſt it ſhould fan her kerchief in the air, 

And leave her riſing ſnowy boſum bare: 

Beiug ever conſcious of your own neglect, 


For jcalouſy proceeds from ſome defect. 


Oh! do not me your enemy ſuppoſe, 
Me, in whole breaff the warmeſt friendſhip glows 
Who but a foe would a ſpectator ſtand, 
And careleſsly refuſe his ſavi g hand, 
When to deſtruction he his f:iend perceives 


Heedlels:y running, nor afliſtance gives? 


Believe 
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Believe me, you will me eſteem the more 
When this hot fit of Dotage once is o'er, 

I know 'tis hard oppoſe another, will, 

And in their friendſhip to continue ſt ill. 

We hate the man that gives us good advice, 
And ſtill perſiſts the more 1n our caprice. 

Th' ungrateful world is ſuch! and therefore few 
Or none, but friends the grating task purſue, 
Did I not know your noble ſoul diſlains 

To herd with theſe, I'd ſpare myſelf the pains, 
No, ſure I'd never ſufter you to run, 


Could I prevent, you ſhou'd not be undone, 


But after all, well grant your godlike mind 
Is by philoſophy fo well refin'd, 
You can your temper in that ſtate command, 
And all th' attacks of jealouſy withſtand ; 
Tho” o'er your head death points his barbed dart, 


Ready to plunge it in your aged heart, 
D 2 We'll 
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We'll further grant you may the bleſling ſee, 
Tho” unexpected, of a progeny. 

That ſolid comfort you can never ſhare | 
Of bringing up your only ſon and heir. 
The tender oft-ſpring ſoon muſt be bereft 
Of a good father, to the mother left, | 
Who young and gay a future choice may make, 
That little care may of the infant take. 

With partial fondneſs doating on his own, ) 
How way your babe lament that you are gone ? 
Pining with grief, drop green into his grave, 
Or live a life not much unlike a ſlave. 

This rule, by inſtinct, the brute creatures hold, ö 


Never to couple when they're growing old, 


Leſt death ofertake em e&'er the helpleſs race 


Can for themſclves provide. Such is your caſe. | 


| But reaſon ſure muſt over man preſide : | 
[ Need he the brute creation for his guide? 
'F | | O why 


| 
2; 


: 


| 
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O why will you 10 ob nately perſiſt ? 
T unequal match, my deareſt friend, deſiſt. 


Beſides, already you have got an heir, 
A ſon adopted, worthy of your care. 
Let him indulge himſelf in nuptial joys ; 
But age ſhou'd caſt away ſuch am rous toys: 
Let youth with youth the ſpecies propagate 
Believe me, Sir, for you tis full too late. 
Let him make choice among the blooming fair, 
Or ſeek him out a wife, with ſtudious care, 
Which both may well approve; ſo ſhall you ſee 
Yourſelf reviv'd in his fair progeny. 
Sce how the youth in ſilence mourns his fate, 
Grieves more to loſe an Unkle, than eſtate. 
The tide of love and friendſhip muſt run low, 
When we thro” various channels bid it flow. 
Why did you teach his youthful hopes to raiſe? 
Why ſeem t'enſure his life with happy days? 


And 
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And all at once to gratify your flame, 


Reduce him to contempt, pale want and ſhame, 


When fortune ceaſes former ſmiles to wear, 


It makes her frowns more terrible appear. 


Weigh well this counſel for your good deſign'd, 
And ſhake this fit of Dotage from your mind, 


| Thus will you cauſe his duty to encreaſe, 


When for his ſake you ſhun ſuch happineſs. 
Your age's comfort he will daily prove, 


Comforts which now you cannot reap from love.. 


| When your dear brother on his death-bed lay, | 
And you the laſt kind office came to pay, 
1 Still warm with life, you preſt his dying hand, i 


Saw the youth preſent fx'd in forrow ſtand ; 


Quite motionleſs ſurrounded with big grief, 
Too big for tears t'a Ford the leaſt relief, | 


You ſaw convulſive pangs his father ſcize, 


YZ Whoſe great concern wou'd not admit of eaſ* , 
| W hoſe 


oſe 
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Whoſe only care was for his only ſon, 
You eas'd that care, and took him as your own ; 
Bereft of ſpeech, he caſt a wiſhful look 
On you, his comfort, and wou'd fain have ſpoke, 
< Pleas d with the promiſe he reſign'd his breath, 
* And calmly ſunk into the arms of death. 
Can you forget ? You cannot ſure forget. 
Freſh in my mind, methinks I ſee it yet. 
Oh! the good man, repeated all the crowd, 
Whilſt on you thouſand bleſſings all beſtow'd, 
Shall then a girl theſe ſolid joys erace, 
And all your former kindneſles deface ? 
But oh! you love! you can't withdraw your heart, 
Life and the paſſion death alone can part. 
To baniſh love is difficult, I own, 
When it has taken root and headſtrong grown ; 


But time and abſence yet allay its force, 
The cauſe remov d, th' effect mult ceaſe of courſe, 


Think 
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Think what a glory it will be to gain, 

The Maſt'ry of yourſelf, tho' great the pain, 
The tryal hard, yet victory will be 
Attended with ſincere felicity. 

Pure- flowing joy will crown each happy day, 
With pleaſures mix'd, without the leaſt allay. 
More manly he, who can himſelf command, 
Than him who conquers kingdoms with his hand. 
Great Philip's victor ſon was more renown'd 
For curbing this ſtrong paſſion within bound, 
Who o'er himſelf a conqueſt cer maintain'd, 
Than for the glorious battles he had gain'd. 
The Perfian Captives, worthy to be lov'd, 

The youth no more than lifeleſs ſtatutes mov'd. 
Yet merrily he oft was wont to ſay - 

Thsy were great Ey--ſores, but cou'd not betray. 
Altho” a tide of youth flow'd thro? each vein, 


Yet cou'd his temperance the tide reftrain, - - 
the 
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The captive Queen adorn'd with ev'ry grace 

A Hermit might inſpire, nor her fair Race, 

Tho' then the greateſt beauties of the age, 

Cou'd kindle in his breaſt an am'rous rage. 

So much the Effects of all their moving charms 

His Chaſtity o'erpowr'd, he ſnunn d their arms. 

The Story of Ape lles, when he drew 

The conqu'ror's miſtreſs, naked to his view, 

Is known to all. With what a nobler mind 

He to th' enamour'd Artiſt her feſign'd! 

What need I mention Scipio's godlike heart, 

Who from the beauteous captive too cou'd part! 

But ſtill a nobler inſtance may be brought 

(Whatc'er may be by modern Coxcombs thought) 

To fave Antiochus, the Prince's life, 

Seleucus parted with his darling wife; 

Tho! the had made him father of a ſon, 

And ſcarce a twelvemonth cer their joys begun. 
E I car- 
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I care not if the ſtory I relate, 

Give but the hearing and with patience wait; 

Tho' tedious, yet 'tis worth your while to hear, 

Unleſs my numbers ſhou'd diſpleaſe your ear. 
That youthful Prince, with flaming paſſion fir'd, 

Stratonice, the charming Queen, deſir'd. 

Long did he ſtruggle with his fate in vain, 

Fruitleſs all Efforts to elude his pain. 

Unhappy! finding it was hard to prove 

His big deſires, and harder to remove, 

He ſaw no cure for his ſad hopeleſs ſtate, 

But that which on deſpair and death muſt wait. 

Sad fatal choice! he now reſolv'd to die, 

Which to affect, by feigning malady, 

He thought to languiſh out his am'rous ſoul, 

And nought his reſolution cou'd controul; 


For the ſupport of life refus d all food, 


And ev'ry med'cine offer'd for his good 


Fra- 
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Era ſiſiratus, the Phyſician, found | 
Love was his ſickneſs, Cupid gave the wound; 
But hard to find from whence the arrow came, 
And who was the bright object of his flame; 
This to diſcover carefully he ſtrove, 
Nor from his chamber wou'd he ever move. 
When any charming beauties of the court 
To viſit the ſick prince did cer reſort, 
He curiouſly th* emotions in his face 
Obſerv'd, and watchd if any change ſhou'd raiſe, 
Which, well he knew, upon ſurprize diſplay, 
And th' inward paſſions of the Soul betray. 
He found the preſence of theſe Ladies wrought 
No alteration, nor diſturb'd his thought; 
But when Stratonice to viſit came, 
H' obſerv'd the fymptoms of a furious flame; 
Silent he lay, nor from his poſture ſtirr'd, 
His raging paſſion ſmoth'ring ev'ry word, 
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A fiery bluſh wou'd mount into his face, 

And his fix'd eyes on his ſtep-mother gaze, 
Then {truck at once with a confuſed awe, 
Thoſe ſtolen, guilty, pleaſing looks withdraw; 
His pulſe diſorder'd, high would beat his heart, 
And a cold ſweat wou'd ſeize on ev'ry part; 
Unable to ſupport the raging fire, 

Fall ſenſeleſs, pale, as death he did deſire. 


From theſe true ſymptoms the phyſician knew 
That for Stratonice his paſſion grew 
And that none cou'd his reſolution move 
To periſh rather than reveal his love. 
He plainly ſaw, if he did not apply 
To his diſeaſe the only remedy, 
The paſlion ſoon upon his life wou'd prey; 
Trembling to think how he ſnou d, it diſplay 


But 


- _— 
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But yet conſid'ring that Selencus, mind 

Was to the prince extraordinary kind , 

And once the King enquiring of his ſtate, 
He put on all his courage to relate. 

Love's has diſeaſe, he ſaid, but yet, moſt ſure, 
For his diſeaſe none can afford a cure; 
Becauſe impoſſible for the royal boy 

The object of his paſſion to enjoy, 

And equally impoſlible to live, 

Without the fates to him that object give. 
The King at this account ſurprized grew, 
Nor wou'd be ſatisfy'd, until he knew 

How his ſon's paſſion cou'd not have a cure ? 
What nymph ſo coy which he cou'd not procure ? 
Why, Sir, Eraſiſtratus then replies, 

Becauſe *tis for my deareſt wife he dies. 


How! 
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How! ſaid the king, Erafiftratus dear, 
Doft thou no kindneſs to thy Sov'reign bear? 
Wilt thou refuſe my ſon and heir to ſave, 
When he no other hopes of life can have ? 
Nay then, the wiſe Phyſician, as before 
Reply'd, ſince you're his father, on that ſcore [ 
| You ought the greateſt tenderneſs to bear 
: To prince Antiochus, youn fan and hein 
That counſel which you give, pray wou'd you take, 
If now the prince for fair Stzat*nice's ſake 
Did thus to love ſo deſp'rately encline, 


Wou'd you your intereſt in her reſign ? 


Seleucus then return'd, ah my dear friend! | ( 
Fd ſurely take th advice which I commend. | 


May ſome kind God upon that iſſue place 

The ſafety of this darling of my Race.. 

My life, my Empire I'd reſign this hour, 

And joy to have the gift within my pow'r; | 
Ard 
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And what's more worth than all, my tender wife, 
To ſave the prince Antiochus his life. | 

With that a torrent of paternal tears 
Bedew'd his aged cheeks, his ſon he fears 

Er aſſfiratus joy fully perceiv d 

How his diſcource the aged monarch griev'd, 
Seizing his hand, ſaid he, I comfort bring, 
Since you're a husband, father and a king, 
You in this caſe the beſt phyſician are, 

And may preſerve his life and caſe his care; 
If you Stratonice to him releaſe, 


Antiochus you'll cure of has diſeaſe. 


Wonderful tryal ! Daggers to his heart! 
Yet he reſolv'd with his dear queen to part. 
Selencus being with ſtrongeſt virtue arm'd, 
Wou'd now no longer be with beauty charm'd 
Whilſt yet his breaſt with warmeſt paſſion glow'd, 
He on the Prince Stratonice beſtow'd ; 
Us'd 
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Ugd ev'ry argument for her conſent, 


Prevail'd, and bleſt Anti“ chus with content. 


Let theſe examples, ir, upon you move; 
Drive beim your breaſt this fit of doting fore ; 
Reſtratn your paſſions, and we ſhall, in thee, 


Seleucus, Scipio, Alexander lee. 
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